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'HAT a damn'd Fool was 1, that I did notrun away iti” 
\W rime ? Could not haye had the Wit of V.kemar, put 
my ten thouſand Bagg of Guineys under my Atm, and 
 Trooped off to drink the Waters of Burboox ? * A dull Beaſt! to 
ſtay Gus to be Nooz'd : I was often rold of a Parliament, but by 
' the Popes Toe, I never believed thar the King would call' 6ne : 
Now Mr. Courtiers where are you to aſſiſt me ?; - You that have 
made uſe of my Munktes Foot, to ſcrape the Cheſt-nur our of the 
Fire, you'l behang'd your ſelves, ere you'l patrt with your Gn4zcys 
ro help me at a dead lift. I fee now I was a mear 0x. our up- 
on it, to be outwitted,thus ! How did they promiſe to ſtand by 
me, Yes, yes, ſo they will, arid laugh in their Sleeves, ts ſee me 
Hang'd. | | | 
| Was it for this, I perverted Juſtice. did things contrary to borh - 
the Law of God and Men ? Oh, Oh, Oh, a PARLIAMENT, a 
PARLIAMENT ! what a dreadful Sound does that Word leave in 
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a Guilty Ear, I did not believe they would have proved ſuch i 
ſort of Men, as Ifind they are : A Probing, a ſearching * PART FA- 
MENT! "Would I might C»rſe '*um ſufficiently, and vent my felt 
as I uſed todo on the Bench, againſt thoſe little people that uſed 
to teaze me. Who would ever have thought, this PARLiA- 
MENT would prove whar it bas done? When my Brother ct che 
North, and I, were ſent down from the Houſe of Lords, in a Mel\- 
ſage to the Houſe'of Commons, 1 viewed their Countenances, a4 


my thought they did nor frown upcn me, I imagined that the | 


bitterneſs of Death was paſt, when I was entertained fo Civilly , 
bur, by »-y Bagg of Guineys.. T was wickedly miſtiken ! 

I find a PARLIAMENT is nor ſo eaſily to be Bribed, tho Mer. 
Courticr had told me they had once upon a time found out a way 
to Bribe PARLIAMENTS, bur it ſeems, that Tick v ould nor paſs 
upon this PARLIAMENT, the more's my ill Luck. 

Oh ! Oh! Oh! What will become of me ? I can.expe& no Mer- 
cy, becauſe I had none my Self, now all my Crimes will be ennu- 
merated again{t me : Nay, who would think ir, I find my own 
Conſcicnce roo like an uncivil Zandcgg flying in my Face, and 
ready to tear out'my Throat! *' | I 

I was never more drunk with. Wine (and Sir Georze afid my Part- 
ner the Goalcr, have many times duſted it'away) than. I am now 
 *with P-ſior. Oh! How Icould tear 'um to pieces for thus diſtur- 
bing me. I had hoped by this time to have ſeen the days of 
Queen Mary, that I might haye pil'd thoſe cuffed barking Doggs, 
thatuſed to torment me, up in/heaps like Faggots, and then have 
ſet them on Fire: Oh ! 1 thought ro have made re World to 
have Trembled, and to have filld the Priſon and Goals with them 
© 7 a NE TIS 
_ I would have bin worſe to them than Bloody Bonner. I would 
have grounded them, could I have had my Will, for taking No- 
_ tiee of my ACtions on the Bench. ON 

But now all theſe CURRS are got looſe and are ready to whor- 
ry me. By Heayens ! what ſhall I do # They bring all m 
Crimes publickly on the Stage, they forget nothing, Pox of their 
Memories. » 

There is Care, a Diveliſh Rogue, the Pope, the — and I,. will 
never forget him, he remembers my Box tor Suppreſſing his Pac- 
glter, and (if I could I would have hang'd him too, yer,) next to 
Wakeman: Jobb, and the Jury, that was one of the beſt peices of 
Service, that ever I did ia my Lite: There is Smith. and Harrw, 


' Cry out, 70 Baz, no 8a:/, Oh! Thar I could have ſtop'd their 


Mouths with Fire B1l{s, or have Hang d thenv our of the way, ' as 
well as F/z'4 them, then they had not liv'd ro have done me this 


miſchief : 
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miſchief. There is one Cits his Wife i9o, a Tlaguy Jade, whom 
T thought I had Hamperd prerty well : I Jailcd her, and. of=r'd ro 
bring Knights of the-Poſt to Swear her Husband was: Dead, but _ 
row I find borh Ke and She arc yet Alive: Nay the Houſe will. 
not fo much as forget my diſcharging the Midateſex, Jary, againſt 
Law or Prefident, nor any other of,my Crimes. . Bur have Frinted - 
and publiſhed them to the'World, that i may: be ſeen ia my proper 
Colours! | Ws Le 

A Plague of my Statrs, that ever I ſhu'd be Bornin a Time of 
Printing ! by Wakemans Soul, I hope he's Frying in Hell, that firſt 
invented thar Heretical. Art; I rhought .ro have ſent all thoſe 
mangy Bookſellers, Printers, c*c. 'ro the Devil by whole <ale, and 
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- ro have fer up an 79quiſition againſt Prinring. 


If the Rogues were then ſo bold with me, notwithftanding all 
my ſeverity, what will they now do ? rhey murther'd my Name 
before, and wrote Scrggs , when they had ſome fear of me, bur: 
now they write ptain SC ROGGS,and ſet.it in Capital Lerters ; they 


.leave my Titles too, and ſeem to care no more for me, than for a 


Butchers-Brat in a'Hatd basker. Now ſhall-I have more Scrozes 
upon Scr0275 ,. Satyrical Poems, wicked Lampoons , odjious New-yeary 
Gifts ,. damnable Looking-zlaſſes, plaguy Memuranaums, and ſuch. 
like, bawlcd* about the Town. Thus. theſe Rogyes; . Villains, 
Doges, Raſcals and Heretical Currs, will perpetuate my Memory 
when I woutt be forgotten,, I cannot leave my wonted Language; 
they have pat mie into a Fuſtian Fume. wotſe than when 1 abhorred 
j-etttioning, xnd tziled ſo bravely againſt Peritiops..: Bur ſtay, let 
me think of fome thing to comfort my ſelf; I haye ſome fellow fut- 
ferrers 'tis trne ; bit alas! they are ſcarce;taken notice of ; ?ris F - 
bear the barthen ; O ! the People have a dear love for me, 1 fee. 
they ſtand ready to devour me; ſome Cordial quickly, $ir7ah 1am 
ready to faint, O! my Heart grows cooler, I can Roar and Bellow 
no longer, a divclith 2alm has ſeized me. Hah'! Impearhed of High 
Treaſon, what! whar | *tis no jeſting matter, a Lord Chief Fuſtice? 
But what of that ? my Gowz will nor defend me. I thought the 
Lords in the Tow:s had been ſafe enough, and I thought T had prer- 
ty well Confounded the PLOT, and affronted the Kings Evidence, 
bur I ſee a Pariiament can do ſtrange things ; they have raken off 
one of the Heads of the Lords already, that I haye ſeen : they will 
haveJuſtice done,without any reſpecting of In will the 
Hang a Lord Chiet Juſtice ? aye,aye, they fear nothing, Nay,I am _ 
rold of Thorpand T»1ſilian , Emſon and Dxdly, and ſuch like men : 
O terrible ! O terrible ! Triſilan was a Lord Chief Fuſtice , and was 
Hang'd at 754-7, a very ill Example. 1 never thought things 
would have bcen brought to this paſs ; 'tis a Plague I did nor fore- 
ſee! 
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- ſee! I had many hopes and aſſurances that this would never be : 
truly I had imagined fart other things in my Head, by I ſec I was 
miſtaken, all rhings in this World look ſcurvily, and ill; and with a 
dreadful Hue : but my ( o» ſcience is alſo preſenting Vitions before 
the Eye of my Mind, and my \ſecret Sins and Debaucheries arc ſe- 
in order before my Eyes: Nay, my Memory is alfo ſtrangely touchr 


ed, and I remember | have read in the Scriprures, ſuch like places, 


which might have deterred 'me from my Wickedneſs, They that 


- plow In19u1yand ſow Wickedpeſs reap the ſarne. Job. 4.. 8. We are wea- 
© ried inthe way of Imiguity and Perdition, andthe way of God have we -not 
' known. What profit have we received of all our Pomp and Pride ® They 


are now paſt ts a ſhaddow, and as a Meſſenger that rideth in Poſt , and we 
are con(umed in our awn Iniquities, Thou ſhalt do no unrighteouſneſs in, 
Tudgment , thou ſhalt not tid perſon of the poor, nor honour the per - 
ſon of the mighty, but in righteonſneſs ſhalt thou judge thy Neighbour. « Cur- 
ſed is he that perverteth Tudgment,, To do juſtice and judgment, is. more 
acceptable to the Lord than Sacrifice. Rob not the poor, becauſe he is poor, 
nejther oppreſs the afflictcd in the Gate. Theintegrity of the upright ſhall 
guid then, but the pov (vet of Trangreſſors ſhall deſtroy them. f know 
your mighty Sins, you take a Bribe and turn 4 ſide the poor inthe Gate from 
their Right, Alas! alas! I had quite forgot all theſe Scriptures ; 
and, fee | that I ſhould think of them now. Is there no. hopes. 
then ? No! I fear I ſhall not find a Fudge ſo kind tome as I was to 
Wakeman : Well, I will go and prepare my ſelf for another World, 
for I have very little hopes of continuing long in this ; I have lit- 


tle to fay for my ſelf, when I come to the Gibbet, my Crimes are ſo 


evident, plain and notorious. Bur I will write my own Narrative, 


© before I dye, that all'Corrupt, Evill and Arbritary Judges, may 


take warning by me, how they diſpence Fuſtice and execute 
Fudgment. | | | 
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